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JllEMONT, OHIO.
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ft TILL attond to Proffssionnl business and Lnud
V Agency in Sundnsky and arioimne coonliea.

Okfici 5d Storv Bucklaiid'a muck, l remout.
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FKEMOMT, OHIO.
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FREMONT, OTI IO.
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FREMONT, OHIO.

U It. 6. UICE
Continuestlie practice of Medicinein Fremont
and HtljHcont country.

Obfiox , as.' ormeriy, on Fiontslree't, opp.
site Deul's new building.

Fremont, Nov. 23, 1850. 37

important to those Afflicted!

lltlS. TONEA PATTERSON,
UClSCTICS,
inform the citizens of Clyde andWOULD ws have permanently located tiCre,

for s purpose of Practiciugr Medicine; and
our prewifrt attention, and successful cures, wo hope
to gum a libejal share of patronage,

i To those At ho have bean afUicted for year', and
have tried every body, (a they say,)we would
call thwrr attention to thi advertisement. We
don't pretend that all diseases in all stages an
cored, yet there ia a curable stag to all diaeaaea
and a erest many can be cured after thev have
lief a pronounced incurable by manyi and others
relieved so as to he comfortable and enjoy lire.
is unnecessary eers lo enumerate all the diseases
which flesti ts heir to, and plant out ins craoia stage
ef each , but call and ws will tell you , without any
charge, whether your particular casecan bs eared
or not.

Especial attention will be paid to Females who
nave IJieeases peculiar to memeeive.

(.. C. STOME, M. t J. rSTTERlOK, M O

July 31"$,

7REM0NT 0 RNAL.
3Co Sacrifice of principles,
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. It waa, we think, Macaulet, who said, that
most of the poetry published In newspaper!, waa

intended to ba read before breakfast and forgotten

before dinner; but we hardly think the same can
ba said of lha following very beautiful and touch

ing lines. If our readers do not admire it, we do

not want them to rend anymore poetry in the
Journal. The writers genius ia as wild as the

winds that wander around the blue aea islet and
aa beautiful aa a dream of love. Those who read

The Deserted," which appeared last week, will

here find the sequel; and if they ahould feel its

truth, we cannot h elp it.

I LOVE THEE STILL.
Long years have passed since thy bright eyes
Beamed on me 'neath my native akies.
Thy home and mine, where love'e first dream
Flung crimson light on life's wild stream,
lu other lands, by Grecian fanes,
By ruins on I talian'plains,
Where slept the sunshine bright and warm,
I still beheld thy imaged form-E- ver

my idol, none e'er stole
Tuy resting place within my aoul.
When fills the cup the ruby wine
The name I murmur still isthine,
.S'till thine each throbbing heart-chord- 's thrill,
I leve thee still ! 1 love thee still;

There is no flower, no stream, no stone
But seems to claim the for its own,
But bears some strange and deep impress
Of Ihy ideal lovlinrss.
I think the breeze which stirs my hair
Has swept across thy forehead fair,
And love it better that its wing
Hns touched an unforgotlea airing,
That it has roused a music-ton- s

Within a temple all thy own,
And poured its incense t1irrne,
Where loves pu.te blossoms ever twine.
Tolhee the foaming cup I fill,
I love thee still 1 love thee still:

Venetian halls are bathed in liclit.
And revels wild we hold
Vet queenly forms are moving there
Willi sweat hen amia tneir hair.
And eves oT inidniKhl's darkest shade
flash out beneath the ebon braid.
Around the festal board we eland,
The irolten wine-cu- p in each 'land,
Loud rings the laugh, tiigli swells the strain,
And then 1 lliniK or Uiee again.
Voluptuous forms, the diamond's light,
Pleal not one thought from thee
To tlieeanew the cup I SIX,

1 love thee still! 1 love thee still".

I have lived o'orach hour
That bound my spirit by its .power.
Vet striving tUI 4o Mali the tone,
Becuse it wooed me back to home ,

Crushing the burning dreams of love.
With chains Ambition's fiugera wove.
When in diepair thut all but brought
THty imaee to my revered thought,
I luised the cup, but one wild word
Was trembling through each haunted chord.,
Moaning, while back the visions stola,
In dttrlied-traoery- . to my otil.,

' Awav! no more the goblet fill

I love thee still, I love thee stilti"
I saw a Jewisin finoiiIe.il fall
Beside a tomb-stone- antique wall ,

And lifted up each raven thread
Which swept her brow, with ehrinking dread,
Wondering that such damp lucks should cling
So close H such a lovely tiling,
A it ajn I 'lifted ud her hair.
And guzed on that cold moisture there,
And shrank to think thut I might see
The same cling to thee
Avuunt'! the vie'ion fades in night,
And here are song, and dance, and light-M- ora

wine! the foaming goblet fill,
I love thee still, I love ibee still!

Again they come wild forms and ories
To .lena's fiuld the wur-hors- e flies,
And waving oresta, and holmets bright
Are gleaming through the raging flight
I sec Napoleon's banners raised,

1 Where Moscow's lowers in ruins blazed,
And, now, the crescent's crimson fold
Streams out o'er casques embossed withhold,
Vet there one treis oi braided hair
Seems resting, like an earnest prayer
Awny! I cannot bear thy moan,

dare not listen to thy tone,
I crush my heart with iron will,
Yet hie thee .'i', yet love thee still!

Strange, that with Iwe and war should rise.
With gloom aud mirth those dreamy eyes.
That the god of bailie's wing,
Thy form, thy tresses dark should cling,
And that my inin wniie nngers ivvnio

' A round 'the up which holds the wine,
That in the courts princes l!ew
Those acconts, musical and low,
That shuddering, shreiking from my chain
1 weave Its loius anew again.
Long loft! long loved'! from thy firm trust,
Fame's brightest vi.iona shrink to dimt,
And though wild dreams my spirit fill,
1 love thee still! I love thee fclill!

Oncewioro to crimson 4ipa the cup,
Be jeweled hands, lifted up.
And feverish forms the goblet drain,
Hut I 1 secli my liome aguin,
On Pumo's proud field the laurol won,
I cannot, will not bear alene,
Fer Glory'' wreath but pales and dies,

w Uncheeredby light from loving eyes,
of I seek thee, love, unchanged at last,

Though o'er say fcrow ilarli yearasve past,
And, for thy lung neglected faith,
Bring back affeciroir truest breath,
And murmur, while my heart-chord- s thrill,

io 1 love thee cfif.' i love i.ee

Miscellaneous.

The Old Atheist ! Dcnd! and of oil bis
wealth Dot sufficient to bury him with prop-
er decency. Died, doubt-wi- to the Inst old
greyheaded Athotst! Years ago his home
was a palace. His daughters were beautiful;
his sons stately and noble. He gloried in his
unb lief. "His eyes stood out vitnh fatness."

it seemed hard to the poor Christians, and
one was tempted to say, "It is belter with
the wicked than than tb-- o good." But by
these wet clods on which tbo rain drips dis-

mally lies his pine coffin. And the sexton
strikes it with bis shovel, and coarse jests
profane the "garden of God" "Poor old

One daughter Kes broken-hearte- d m an
early grave. One in a foreign land wanders
under the weight of his curso. The young-
est son the "old man's darling," rots in jail;
the other died drunken. All were Atheists.

by Prosperity kept them company long. Their
ships sailed m safety. Their Orchards were
never blighted. Sickness tainted not their
beauty; cute and disappointment left their
hearts alone. . Dut to day where are they,

be with tho wealth and gbry of prosperity?
Ay t it is true. "The mill of God grinds late

bill itprindi lo powder!"
It 40

"As the ice upon the mountain, when the
warm breath of summer broathes upon
molts and divides into drops, each of which
reflects an image of the sun ; so in life, the
smile of God's love divides itself into separate
forms, each bearing in it and reflecting an im-

age of His love,"

JEALOUS

Edward Derweol bad been married only
three weeks, when a cloud cumi over his sky.
His bride was so beautiful, and posscsed so
many attractions, that he could not see how
it w.iS possablo for any one to look at her
without at luo same time fulling in love. If,
therefore, any person belonging to the mas-
culine gender was observed to gnze with ap
parent earneslness at his Theresa, Derwcnt

. . .f .1 1 e l l 1 I
iiisinnuy Decamc uncomiortnoie, ana nis im-

agination, excited by his feelings, picturod
events of a most distressing and terrible na
ture.

I'm a fool I he would say lo himself, in
moments when he was loss under the influ-

ence of his peculinr temperament; and yet.
though conc.ous of bis folly, ho continued
none the less a fool. It only icquired a good
locking young man to sit by the side of his
Theresa, or to fix lis eyes earnestly upon her,
in order to arouse from its temporary repose
the green-eye- d monster i tain turn.

A part of the honeymoon was spent at a
summer retreat, a few miles from tovn,
where a pleasant company of about a dozen
were enjoying the luxury of cool, fresh air,
and all the choicest fruits of the season.
Among those present was a young man of
fine person, goad address, and well cultivated
mind, who was a favorite with nil. Hie name
was Edmonds. As soon as the young bride
arrived, she was received with marked atten
tion by all; for, with those who knew her, she
was already a cherished companion; and those
to whom she was in'roduccd, soon perceived
in her qualities to admire or love. From the
day of her arrival, much to the disquietude of

tversrem, t.dmon(6 was particular in his at-

tentions; and it not uofrequcntly happened
that the jealous younp; man and his wife,
when sittiug alur.e in the parlor, under the
.portico, or in seme one of the pleasant arbo rs
or summer houses that were scattered over
the lawns and gardens. On such occasions,
it was plain to him that Edmonds looked con-
fused ; and he was much mistukon if the
bloom on the beautiful checks of his wife did
not tithe a deeper hue.

At lirst Derwent tried to think this all an
idle fancy; but his jealous hent gnvo to the
thought an emphatic contradiction. How
was it possible fur any .one to look upon The-
resa and not lovelier? And was she proof
against all the appeals of a fervid admiration ?

The more he saw, felt and thought, the more
uneasy did the young man become, and Ue
more certain waa .he that Edmonds enter
tained the purpose of .winning from him the
love of his wife.

Thus the matter ood on tho fourth day
after Derwent's arrival in the country; then
an incident occured that painfully corroborat-
ed., in his mind, nil his fears. Ho was sit-

ting at a window of tho room they occupied.
llunKingoi the flangers thot surrounded his
bride, and meditating a speedy return to town
in order to avoid them, when he observed
ineresa waiKinj; aioncr lust Deiow nira in a
thoughtful mood, hre she had passed from
his sight, a servant stepped up and' handed
her a letter. She looked etgeily at the ad-

dress, and as she did so, a flush suffused her
face then hiding the letter in her Dosom,
she disappeared around an angle of the house.
Ltossing vhe room with a palpitating heart,
Derwent passed quickly to another window
near which he lightly conjectured Theresa
would go to read her letter. In a few mo
menta he saw her glide forth from a mass of
shrubbery, and sit down on a rustic bench
beneath some old oak trees that had known
the siMrshine and storms of at least a hundred
years.

Here she drew the letter from her bosom,
Bnd, while he was gating down upon her, be-

came absorbed in its contents. Evidently,
from her manner while reading, the letter
produced a vivid impression on her mind ; bat
n b her face was turned o far away that her
husband could see only a small portion of it,
he wns unable to determine the cliar&clcr of
her emotions. But he did not in the lenst
doubt that the communication was from
mo rid.

Maddened ty this conclusion, Derwent
could with difficulty restrain himself from
going to the young man, and charging upon
him the crime of attempting to destroy his
happiness. A little rflection taught him the
folly of this; and he concluded that it would
be more prudent to wait for a time to see
the dvelopcment of things. It might be that
the letter which Theresa hud reccved was
not from Edmonds; and that, as soon as she
saw him she would show it to him. In this
latter conclusion, however, he was doomed
be mistaken. Hoping that she would come
up to their room, he remained there for half
an hour in momentary expectation of seeing
her enter; but he waited in vain. Unable
bear the suspense any longer Derwent de-

scended to the parlor no one was there.
He passed out into tho portico, but saw noth-
ing f Theresa,

'Have you seen Mrs. Derwent?' he aked
of a lady.

'Yes' replied the lady. 'I saw her
ting towards the garden, some ten minutes
ago, with Mr. Edmonds.'

'With Edmonds!' he exclaimed, completely
thrown on his guard.

The lady looked curiously after him as he
strode off, hustly, towards the garden. On
opening the gate, he saw Theresa and the
young man moving slowly down one of the
wulks, cnrniicd in earnest conversation.
They did not observe his approach. Twice be-

fore he reached them, Edmonds stooped
pluck a flower which was presented to tho la-

dy, who manifested pleasure in receivinp; 5

Before he was near enough to bear tho sr;und
of their voices for they conversed in a soft
tono his foot rustled among the dry leaves
of a fallen branch, and warned them of his
presence.

'What's the mntlor, Edward? are you
asked Theresa, with much concern,

the moment she looked into her hubbaud's
face,

'I don't feel Very well,' replied Derwent
evasively.

'You look far from well,' said Edmonds,
with apparnnt sympathy.

'Why, Edward! you are pale, and your
hps trernblo as you speak. What has hap
rtcned ?' Tbe y oun bride seemed frightened

'Nothing nothing, returned Derwent,
who felt his position to be an awkward one,
and was, strango to say, more anxious to con-

ceal his suspicions than he had been, few
moments before, to let them be seen.

Theresa drew her arm within his, and said,
'Come, Edward. You must go back to the
house and lie down. You are unwell.'

As Theresa spoke thus, Edmonds bowed
rather formally, and turned down one of the
garden walks, leaving tho husband and wife

alone.
What is the mnitci, Edward?' asked The

resa, anxiously, as soon as they were entirely
by themselves.

'iNotliiii'i particular only I feel well e- -
nough now,' awkwardly stammered tho young
nusiinnd.

'You do not look well,' replied Theresa,
her eyes fixed enrnestly upon her husband's
face aB she spoke. 'What is the mailer? do
tell me, Edward.'

There was so much of real tenderness in
the young wife's voice, that his heart smote
him for the suspicion he had permitted to en-

ter his miiul.
'I have not felt well for a day or two,' said

the jealous spouse.
'You didn't mention that before,' said his

wife.

'No, for it would only have disturbed your
feelings; but I'm better now.' And the re-

turning color to his face, and light to his eye,
attested the truth.

In silence the young couple returned to
the house, and wwit up to their room. The-ieeah-

proposed a walk, as likely to refresh
her husband; but hie mind was on the let-

ter, and he could not rest until he was alone
with her, in order thnt she miuht havo an op
portunity to show it to him; so he objected
to the walk, and said be should lie down for
half fin hour.

nut though they remained alone during
the rest of the afternoon, not a word did The-
resa say about the letter she had received;
and this all Edward's most dis
tressing doubts. At tea-tim- e Edmonds
took Iks usual place besido Theresa, aud kept
her in animated conversation, while her hus-
band sat silent and moody, forcing himself
for mere appearance sake, lo swallow the
tasteless food be put into his mouth. Ho
complained, on ruling from the table, of con
tinued indisposition, and went back to his
room nccompanied, of course, by his wife.

After awhile the headache, ith which he
had been Affected, according to his own state-
ment, passed off, and he entered into n con-

versation tviih Theresa, in which he endeav-
ored to lend her to think of that particular
time io the day when she received the letter.

lie even spoke of the seat under the old
oak tree; but not a word was said by Ther-
esa on the subject that was uppermost iu his
uilud.

"Why should sho conceal from me the fact
of her having received a letter?" Derwent
asked of himself over and over again; but no
answer came to the question, and the doubts
awukenod grew more and more troubled.

for half the night the lealous husband lav
awake, a prey to the most harrnssing suspic-
ions, while Theresa slept caknly by his side.
At length it was long after midnight he
resolved to end this state of suspense. The
moon was shining brilliantly, pouring into the
room a flood of light, making all objects dis-

tinctly visible, and rendering the aid of a
lamp, in tho search he contemplated altogeth-
er unnecessary. Quietly clipping from the
bed, Edward wentt tire chair on which
Theresa had thrown her dress on retiring for
the night, and searched in the bosom for the
letter. Hut it wns not there. He then lift-

ed the gni sient in his hand, and shook it care
fully; but the object for which he sought so
anxiously did not full upon the lloor. Might
there not be a pocket in the dress? i es, that
was altogether probable; and there, no doubt,
would be found the missive that was to re-

move his fears or hlight his happiness forever.
Such was the conclusion of the young man's

rmiid. t or tire poclci-- t lie now commenced
an eager seorch ; but any one who has been
commissioned by his wife to go to her ward
robe and bring her something from the pock'
et of a dress of course no man would think
of inspecting his wife's pockets unless
ialiy commissioned to do so can form a pret
ty clear idea of the dimcult task Uerwent had
upon his hands. He nulled open the folds
of the skirt round and round the whole

I, but no pocket-openin- g could he find.
While thus engaged lie felt something hard,
and his ear caught at the same time, the rust-
ling sound made by paper when crumpled

to the hand. An electric thrill passed through
the young man's frame. Here was the letter!
more hurriedly, and with a nervous trembling,
he sought an entrance to the place where the

to little messenger ef good or ill reposed. But,
in his eagerness, he failed each time he re-

volved the dress in his hand, to light upon the
particular fold that concealed the opening.

Impatiently he thrust hie arm through the
dress, and at a single sweep turned it entire
ly inside out, making as he did so a loud 1

noise. The pocket was easily ound
within; but the entrance thereto wrtg as
as ever from being discovered; r,0( (w0
three minutes more elapsed !,n vaiu search,
when, desperately graspir g tho p6cket with
ono hand, he carried t;aQ other along on the
outside until, at Voo corresponding part
the garment, Uo found tho long-hi- d Jen open-
ing. A tiv,jiient more, end the letter waa
his hand. Eagerly Latere ft Open, and was
endeavoring by the moonlight to obtain

to kpjwledgo of its contents, when a movement
a the bed caused him to glance round, The-

resa had risen from her pillow, and was ben-
ding forward and staring at him, ber face
looked agitated and pale in the dim moon-

light, Before lie courd speak, she utered
wnd soream, and fell forward upon tho bed.

Here wns, indeed, a dilemma and more
than all this, a confirmation of Derwent's
worst fears. Ilia indiscreet haste in search-
ing for the letter had betrayed him into ma-
king noise enough to awaken his sleeping wife

teeing that he had obtained posses-
sion of her secret of Unfaithfulness, was fright-
ened, as wel! she might be, into swoon.
This was the natural inference of the

mind.
Scarcely bad tho echoes of Theresa's thril-

ling soream died alon the passages, ere sun

dry movmcnis above and around were heard;
and by the time Derwent bad drawn on his
pantaloons, a hand was on the door, and a
frightened voice called out to know what
was tho matter. Edward, already aware
that his wife had fainted, opened the door,
after having hid the loiter in his own pocket,
and admitted the hostess, who had been the
first to arrive nt tho scene of alarm. To her
inquiries as to the causa of Theresa's scream
and her fainting condition, he could give only
confused and unsat:sfnctory answers. Other
members of tho family soon appearing, active
efforts were mado torostore the fainting bride
who, in about an hour, was so fur recovered
as to open her eyes and answer a few ques
tions, care tuny concealing the cause oi her
fright.

JJay had becan to dawn ere Theresa was
so far recovered ns to be thought by the fam
ily in a condition to be left alone. J hen
Derwent, who had remained aloof nearly the
whole timo that efforts were making for her
restoration, walking the floor uneasily, asked
a lady who had come in if she would not re- -

mnin with his wife for half nn hour. Escap
ing from the room, he ht ;ied into the open
air, and as oon as he b td reached a place
where no eye could upon him, he drew
the letter he had o: .'.ncd from his pocket
Opening it once ma, he devoured, so to
speak, almost at a shig'e glance, its contents,
which were ns follows:

'Dbah Madam I regrat oxtremely lo have
to inform vou that your new peail colored
silk, which you sent me to be altered has
been totally ruined through tho carelessness
of one of my girls, who overturned a lamp.
No help remains but for me to make you a
new one; which I will do as soon as you re-

turn to town, and give me an oportunity to
fit you. I feel greatly mortified about it; but
it is one of thoso accidents against which we
cannot provide. Hoping you will not ho in-

convenienced by this mishap, I am very re-

spectfully yours, 'Mary Modo.'
If the green eyed monster did not dio un-

der that blow, he expired half an hour after
ward., when ihcresa, with her arms around
her husband's neck, told him of the frightful
apparition she had seen in the night; and
then, trembling from the recollections of the
scene, shrank still closer to his side, and laid
her head upon hts bosom.

If ever a man was heartily ashamed
self, that man was Edward Derwent. Months
wero suffered to go by, ere he ventured to
disabuse thouroughly the mind of his wife

regard to the nppnritien she had seen, aud
then be concealed so much of the truth that
he never more than half suspected the

which had nearly betntyed him into
wounding a heart that loved him intensely, by
the avowal of his suspic'on.

Squeezing Hands---- By A Lady.

What an immense difference it makes who
squeeze oDe's hand! A Indy may twine her
arm around your waist, press a kiss on your
brow, or beading your hand in hers, toy wru
your fingers lo your heart's content, bnt you
are perfectly calm and collected, and experi-
ence no unusual sensation, cither disagreeable
or otherwise. Perchance a gentleman wham
you dislike r feel slightly acquainted with,
ventures to press your hand; you snatch
quickly away, the indignant blood mounts
your forehead, and with Hushing vyes you
wonder "how the impertinent lellow dares
do such a thin Rather nn antiquated spe
cimen ef humanity squeezes your hand, you
feel mortified for yourself, and mortified that
a man of his years should make such a fool
of himself, that he should think you can really
like such nonsense, and above all, that yon
can like Jura; you are vexed at what he done,
and ore determined thai an oportunity shall
never be offered of doing it auain.

You place your hand confidingly in that
your lover, you are not excited or confused,
you have ceased blushing continually in
presence you experience a feeling of quiet
happiness, "a little heave apon earth sort
teeling, you are perfectly contented with
everything in this terrestrial world, especially
your lover and yourself; and yet withal it is
foolish feeling as you sit wilh his arms twined
around you that manly arm which is to sup-
port you through life; a soft, rosy, happy
suffuses your face as your hand is clasped
Ins; it is a bhsstul, happy feeling.

But let somo one whom you like very rai
not an accepted lover, but one who mv.
haps, be one, one of these days, geni'y enclose
vour hand in his own; what a Krarva
joyful feeling thrills through yr,u; the
Orooa leaps, dancing tumbling through
veins, rushes to your finger ends! your heart
goes bump! bumpl Bur'iy, you think Tie
hear it throbintr'. f0; the life of vfcu you

speak. Afte. letting year hand remain
in his jus Jor.g enough to show you are
offended, ou gently Withdraw it; bot

',t is tukeh bac'k agttn, aftdr a
"Jo'a't do so" which is answered by a
'jioser pressura, with !owncast eyes and blush-
ing cheeky yon let the little hand, this
bright earnest of things to Come, thrilling'

far burding with this new ecstatic emotion remain
or ail trembling in its Testing plaee. ttbmt

Journal.

J&rii wo work on marble, it will perisl;

tf if we work upon brass, ttmo wsl efface it;
rear tempies, they wiR crumble to the

iu But if we work upon immortal minds it
imbuo them with high principles, with
e er.i -. ?

a ieur oi uuu, nnu oi tneir icjiovr men we
on these tablets something which

time can efface, but which will brighten to
eternity. Vumel Webster.

so.

DgAtii Detlh Is a part of life. It is
a ing more thun the negation of life. If

therefore bo no general good, death is no
era! evil. Who bIiuII decide it? Not women
and children, but wise men. Thilse.
chief of the isgei held life and death as things
indifferent bocrates, the greatest of all
losopuers; speaks oi aeaiu as a deliverance
and so does Cicero; and Solomon, who
tasted all the sweets of life condemns
whole aa vanity and vexation. Fielding

' o
When religion is made scienoe there is noth-

ing more intricate; whon made a duty noth-
ing more easy,

STANZAS.

SALLIE.

A single bud was growing
Upon a parent Use;,

Wo thought that form so fragile,
A rose could never be;

But since lha wind, in passing,
Has brought a geotle si.oner ,

The bud that seemed so drooping,
Is now a queenly flower.

A jewel once was hidden
Within a rayless mine

Amid the dreary darknesa
How could ita lustre shins?

They bore it from its prison,
Thnt peerless, priceless gem!

And now in gorgeous splendor,
It decks a diadem.

Oh! thus there maybe buried.
Within some human mind,

A treasure thnt is hidden
That only love could find!

And like the bud that opened,
When soft the r.iin appeared,

A Impe may sweetiy bloefom,
When by uflectiou charred,

Then judge 0 t thou loo harshly.
Nor yet too soon coudenin;

For every soul's a flower.
And every heart's a genit

Perhaps a word may soften
A p pi i it stained by siu- -r

Then think not of lha outward,
But everlook within!

Napoleon's View of Christ.

We recently announced an account giren
by one of the pastors in this city, in a public
discourse, of a conversation which passed be-

tween the Emperor Napoleon, after his ban
ishment to bt. Helena, and his faithful friend
Count do Montholon, The conversation was
published not long since in n foreign journal.
It i? so well authenticated, and so interesting
in itself, thai wo here present that portion
wuicu relates to jurist, to our readers.

"I know men," said Sfapotcon, "and I tell
you that Jesus is not a man: The roligon of
Chrsiis nxnys'erv which subsists by its own
foree, aud proceeds from a mind which is not
a human mind. We find it in marked mdi
viduality, whioli originated a train of words
and bcUoiib unknown before. Jesus borrow-
ed nothing from our knowledge. He exhib
ited iu Himself a perfect example of llt pre
cepts. Jesus is not a philosopher, fur tiis
proofs are Yiiracles; and from the first His
disciples adored Iliin. In fact learning and
philosophy are of no use for salvation; nd
Jesus came into the world, lo revea! the mys

in teries of IJearen and tha laws of the Spirit.
"Alexander, Cesser; Chatleroswne, and

myself, founded Empires; out on wbat found-
ations did we rest tle creations of our genius?
Upon force, Jesus Christ alone foemdod His
empire tipon love; and at this hour, millions
of me would lio for Hira.

4'It wae not a day, or battle, that achieved
the triumph of the Chiistian rchtrtan in tho
world. Nott was a long war, a contest of!
three centurtee, begun by tho apostles, then
continued by the flood of Christian genera
tions. In this war, au (lie kings and poten-
tates of the earth were en one side, on the
other I see no army, but a mysterious force,
some men scattered here and there in nil
parts of the world, and who have no other
rail) ing point lhan a common ftulU in the
mystery of the cross.

it I die belorc my time, nrd my body will
to be given back to the earth, to become food

for the worms. Such is the fate of him who
to has been called the great Napoleon. What

an abyss between my great mystery and the
Lternal Kingdom of Christ, which is pro
claimed, loved and adored, and which is ex
tending over the whole earth. Call you this
dying? Is it not living, rather? The death
of Christ in the death of God "

Napoleon stopped at the last words, but
Gen. Hcrtrand making na reply, the Empc
ror added: "Ifyoudonot prccive that Je

of sus Christ is God, then 1 did wrong to sppoi't
you General." N. V. Evangelist

his
What hope did. IttoI on t niriioris

of snow to the bed of diseas'. ; fijtl tHo sufferer's
fiown became a smile--- rb . emblem of Peace
and endurance.

a It went to tho iiou'si 'of mourahrg and
from the lip 0f sorrow tbdre 'eame sweet and
cheerful 'son'--.

tint It '.aid Us head 'h'piin the arm of tha poor
in m .n, winch was stretched forth at the

im'.fld of unholy impulse's; and saved him
h, from disgrace and ruin.

It dwelt like a living thimt.hi the bosom
the mother, whose son tarried long after the

wild pYo1t:iscd time of his coming; and it saved
hot her from desoiaiion, nriS'the 'cate'that kil'eth.'

your It hovered abcet tho head df a yo'ii'h who
had become the Ishmael of society and led

must hirh onward to works which even 'bis enemies
prais'd.

It snatched 'a maid from 'the jaw's of death
not and went with an old man to Heaven.

No hope! my good bVcftier. Have it.'
faint Beckon it to vour side. Wrestle with it that
still it may depaVt Kiot. ft will repay yunr pnit'is.

Life is hard cnotgn at best but hope shall
first lead thee over its mountains and sustain th'oe

id amid its billows. Part with nil iesitfe
keep 'tfiy hope; Chester.

'rot

The power of music" ft forcibly iHu'strated
iu this paragraph from tho Detroit Timet:

"One of the bebVthings to resist fatigue with
if is mubio. Girls who 'rould not uallk a m

dust to save their Tive,' wifl (W.co in company,
we with a wnilbicken claronet and
the fiddle, from tea-lim- e till sunrise; while

soldier, grown weary with quietpess, will
no sooner hear a buglo nive a flourish than
all will give one himself. Whether incn

march twenty or forty miles a day, depends
altogether on who blows the bass drum."

noth O

lifo jtNothing truer than Una little Lit from
sen the Carpet Hag:

"lr a well bred woman ia surprised in care-
lessthe costume, the does not try lo dodge

a door to conceal deficiencies, nor does
phi- - she turn red and s'.ittnmer confused excuses.

She remains calm and
had makes up io dignity what she may wantthe decoration. The most sensible woman

cveraaw was ono who, whert ber husband
us home on wash day to look at LU
house, never made one Word of apology
the confusion thnt exkted nor tiuoe beVd
ts not lo look round."

LAWYERS'

FEES.

flie editor of the Pbila'doJpfiil 'fag iHct
C'ves ilia following as his experience witii
the duoliugs of lawyers :

'

... We not only respect lwyr, - bnf bsv
lively admiration for Idem. . Whoever Jienrd
of cne of them tnkiujf fee in sn unjust
cause 1 Or duinp a hard hearted thing! Or
saving what he did not believe T Or oncour- -
sging litigalion T Or misrepresenting evi
dence lo the jury T Or brow bcuiuig mod
est witness? Jr saving a villain ljf legal
public qtiilbU? Da Tocqucvino rightly
says they aro the aristocracy, thai is, the best
men ofthe United States. Our own admi-
ration of them i founded on a large experi-
ence of their virtues. Lot us call up for a
moment, from our pleajnntest memories of
the past, tho images of i few ljwycrs of our
acquaintance.-- ,

Thoro is our friend at Columbus, Missis-S'pp- i,

who never varies from his scale of
charges, even for friend.. Wo sent him once '
for collection, a bill of nine dollars against a
subscriber. He collected it tbe same day .

and sen: us, by return muil, his own bill for
a fco of fifiui n dollars, with a polito dun fur
the unpaid hil inee of si. Wa remitted
insiauter, thanking him for hie promptness,

Thun, there is the eminent counsellor, at
like I'rovidonce, who chnrged us two hun-
dred dollars on bill of exchange for two ,.

thousand, which had bnen paid on presenta-
tion. Wc remonstrated, and he consoled tit
for not having collected through a bank, by
tin: assurance, that if professions! etiquette
did not forbid, ho would cerlairtly reduce hi

original charge, which he was kind enough
to admit was rather luo heavy.

A still better mjn was a Texas lawyer,
to whom wo entrusted a disputed Und claim
on un arrangement called the 'halves,' very
common in that part of the country. . A fa-

cetious dog wns Smith. About eighteen
months elapsed without our hearing from
him. Ife then wrote us, in answer of our
iwonlinth rpicile, that he had done remark--- ,
bly w II wilh llio claim, having compro-- j
mised it for half the value of the property ;

that he had pocketed the half for his fee ;
and that we were really not indebted to'
him for anything besides the cost of a suit
he had commenced and discontinued. Wn
could have fairly hugged tho fellow for his,
gay and cnrclcfs humor.

He d:d not givo us half ihe trouble wo
had with a lawyer cut at Jefferson city, who
had collected for us a claim of several htm-- )

deed. Punctual as a correspondent, he ad-

vised us, by tho first mail, of the receipt of
tho money, adding that the maile were
made very irregular by the overflowing of'
the river and he did not think it safe to rc
mil. Wo wailed until summer lime, until
ono con! J almost wade the upper Missouri.
The river was so low then, he said, thai he
found it ex treineljr inconvenient to g;t hirf
paper to tho battle where ho usually had it
cashed. Two seasons passed by, and innu
merable letters were interchanged in rpgarcl
io remitting, drafts and inundations. At
hist, boina in noed nf fund', we wrote that
we must insist on having the money, irro- -

spectivc oT tho state nf t lie rater. He wes- -

an honest creature at heart, and s?nt it, lor-- ,
gelling to add ill the two years" interest, but'
deducting twelve per cent , fot his fee.'

Lawyers will bo a liltlo lazy sometimes ;'

hut can we blame a man for physical inapl--

ness or activity ? The laziest ono we ever
know lived at Shavviiectown, Illinois. Ho.

' had promised for a year or two, lo remit to
Louisvillo somo money ho had collected fur
us. l5U3iiis3-iiK- e demands, CBjotpry, per- -'

suasion, argument and menace had no effect
on him. Ha would wri'e no moro. At.
List, wc sent him in full the anecdoto of thn
man wno wns so lnr.y that he cat apples off
tho tre, not being rncrgetx enou'i lo'
raise his hand to pluck thorn. This touch-- ;
ed the right spot, and ho roused himsuit'so
for as to send us lho money. Tho tflurt
may have killed him; for we have never
heard nf him since. '

In no profession is there ft moro chival-- .
tons sense of honor than in that of lho law..
Wo havo a lively roiii5rr.'irinco of having
been long kept in consi-n- i hodily fear by u
lawyer of Liltlo Rotlt, Arkansas. lie hail
maintained a most, uhstinain silenco for moro
lhan year afir receiving for us the full
amount of s. claim. To s letter in Vvhich wu
dcmnn',.dd rih immediate ' tfiitl Satisfactory
adji' jiment of the matter, no answered that
r.'it formr letters were loo Yanlice-like.b-

ho was ready N give us saliiifaciiou at once;
ho ended by requesting tis to naino our,
friend and weapons, as he would come on

of and f.Tit us oh oUr own ground. We wroto
htrft, by return post, to put a Pickwickian
construction on the ofiVnsive letter. Afier
applying to suine forty lawyers to collect iln
cluiai frohi our belligerent attorney all of
them refusing the busiuoss oh tho plea of
professional delicacy we succeeded, in re-

taining one, on a pi.oni'sc'of twenty percent,-A-s

Ihe warlike one's 'charge was twelve,
six'ty-tig- percent. 'was all I'h'Jt ever caini
in our possession.

. .
'

of Tho New York lawyers are noble and .

dashing 'p'raciiiiouer. Marmion never charg-
ed nn'iro spiutejfy. Il waa only tho oilier
day pne df ihem sent us a bill of sixty dot-- '
la'rs Tor "seeing to a deKsitioli of a few lines
lo provn the style of a firm, adding that iuii
would retain the deposition' Until tho bill
was paid. Wu hope ho will find it good
property ; wc )aid fivo for taking another.'

But wplikve saiil enough. Our reader
may Yhink of our article as Mr, Brown dor
ol newspaper cnticisdt on tho bar that M
ill lirfto this thing was smpped.' We have
shown why aud how we ntlmiro lawycis. '
Should any of ttKrfi dicnt from our views',
we will fno ni'ioiher .15 dispute . wilh him.
Why not ? Dies not lho accepted theory!
inaku a Viwyer a moral gladiator, - with ts
let, tin his 7 IKii.f any one ferl,
when lisl'hihg 16 forensic eloquence, lliat'
I'ltVe is a man behind it 1 j

le'
'Thiiw a pretty time 'o night to come

skulking hum, youdruaken brute Whar you
a been, eh?" exclaimed Mis. Potts, when av

no Mr. Potts practicing the corkscrew polkt,
he en the siaircase. "Been hie been ? Wh,

can hie ye see, Sal hio Sally, I've been )'.

the hie temperance mass hie meeting
- and I've eat too m much lemonade." "Eat

what?" "Ye-e- hie ent that too" At
this juncluro a heavy squebh announced the.
downfall of tho bead oi the Polls family. T

.iV SO. V: ' '.

A tradesman wrote to a hard customer at
follow!: ' - -

and "Sir: Your bill of dry gaocU lias been stain
lu ding a longtime By icttleing it you will

wc much oblige,
took - - Yourt ite.. ' -- '
new H fel In K lia r.fitt4.frl iet t. ill Inif lue, mm

fur
'Iff: S-- -. Vllf.il tlx hill .Ml rw.t-- i ij

III id of standing let it til (.Wit. YfOrs, G, I."


